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answer to the goldsmith. "I but wish The general set a silver whistle to
the constable or some other to take his Hps and blew a shrill note thereon,
this scoundrel off my hands. I" "As for this shaggy Hercules." hstie Pnn A. Unw VMpuv.)(OmrkM, "Turn Dim loose.' requested the went on, "I suppose, for your sake, ( '

CHAPTER I. goldsmith, In a voice whole outward must reward him, Instead of letting
gentlauess seemed barely to mask him cool his hls In the city prison,I Lotc My Temper. some emotion. A proper fins giant ha Is, I confess.

8TARKD down open-mouthe- d, dumfounded, at the mischief my "Turn blm looser I cohoed, while Hut"
clumsiness or stupidity, or both, had wrought for m. from the lltUe crowd that had gath- - troopers, summoned by thsD erod arose a murmur of sngry dlsnp- - hltle. came down the street at astrewing the muddy snow of the rutter, lay the wit-
tered

There, proval. 'Turn him loose? Is It thus nin. How, brok, oft ,n nU c-i- MS

sheaf of gret scarlet rose the great city of JloMon deals with Beh, turned to them, anOndl- -
soaked, (polled. The cxiuii.i.i.i n so, 1 umii. in said:Th bonbon, too. wore everywhere catlmr my captive,

pretty porcelatn-and-gol- d box that had held them wm amaabertta a hundred 155 this
1 uo

town
m fumiw

of yours?'ia luvio iui jumibv iu "Take him to the nrorost. Bsry that
f order for him thafifty .stripes on.M Not" bellowod a shock-hoode- dpieces against the ground. bare back and fifty days In the guard.

And there, barring tny way, with arms akimbo and fire.fiashing eye, it blacksmith In the rrowd. "Norni for house."free-bor- n Americans. such as ws
stood the daintiest, fiercest atom of girlhood my country-bre- d eres had ever there Is but" The men moved away with tha
beheld In city or country. "Silence!' ordered the goldsmith. cringing suldter. Howe again turned

For a apace we stood looking at each other I, loonlng up bulky and He spoko qulmly. Yet there was a toward m.
his voles "Tou have done an 111 thing." quothring of authority In deupgawkltke In my homespun suit, coonskln fcrrntcoat and long, muddled boots;

JOHN flOVEV&UR. that stilled the blacksmith and huthsd he. "In venturing to lay hands on a
she, Indescribably lovely In her scarlet silken cloak and hood, her tittle rrTURKEY.

I

HE S
STo? PnchingO John PutYouri the Increasing murmur of tho crowd, soldier of the King. If such acta war

flowr-fac- e aflame with wrath and her great brown eyes ablate. 1 1 1
1 Turkey where vnn n ...i.ii.hr.aiiiinir innKi to pass unnuniMned. von 'Tanes)

A,10NCr IHc VHOHZ. howled the soldier, getting his breath would soon get the notion you warnTriE camt fI had Her sweet voice calm, steady, catoccurrod to some wasThen It me , human beings. And then where wouldCORP rORA at Inst, nftor the mighty shake I had
where readI

or heard that 'twas mon- -
than

Pitched.
had her

Yet
first

It angered
gust of

me
temper.

moro
WORH 5 . given him. "Hoon enough ye shall the sacred authority of England tb?

trous bad manners to gape openly at Thal . mhonl& nivo ln, naane s 1 it y fa taste good llrltlsh Justice, one and all Nevertheless, you say von are loral.
for in of 'ye! And there shall not one stone And you have been so lucky as to dostrangers. Now, manners, daclty to order me, a man, to

of your miserable Hoston town be left this fair lady a serrlos. Bo take jhln
those days, 1 gave scant care. Yet an And then (to this day I know not standing on another. A century banc n'Ji,lftl,1' '
unknown something (that annoyed how It came about) I suddenly found . k. iiim .if n,i. inn .hnii in r.ir. He fllnoed a rolden sulnsa toward
as much as It perplexed me) suddenly myself on my knees In the slush, got. As for this outrage unon a sol met. i truusm ifc nu iiuuk h mio tmn,vkwnrdly ,crop,B together the silly dler of King Ueorgo" mud at his feau, .
mado me averse to the Idea that this red roBCa from 8nowdrIft, walk and "Down witli tyrants! was shouted. Me reddened at the bold act. Then,
little town-bre- d aristocrat should gutter. A stono whizzed through the air. with a whrug. observed:
think me tho uncouth and unsophlstl- - My face was purple with self-co- The missile grated tho soldier's pow-

dered
"As you will. Mistress Marjory

u,.,i vniith I kii. tempt nnd with u wild, unreasoning hend, and struck me full on the eight of your faes la so great re
71 nlry against tile mtlo lady who stood the shoulder. ward that mora, gold seems to 'htm

80 I contrived to drag my eyes from trlumpliantly abovo me dlrectlnr tho ImIm In lmnnl.nl filpv ihm . k.v as drosa by comparison. Shall wa
hers, and made shift to slap past htr task. I the pain. 1 shook the rcdooat until he continue our walk?- I fear the sight
along the Ue.ioon Street footpath to Oh, If my patient, toll. bowed mother ' hung, limp nnd gasping, lit my grip. nf "o msny rebels has Pclljja TfUP

destination. or mY buxom, obedient sister could The gniUHinitii nnu turue'i sujueaiy iimiiinis. """ "(- -
my ,mvo cftn me. Itogor Sessions, at that upon the crowd. winter, the rebels. I know not which

But It seemed 1 had reckoned with. momcnl. , thanked heaven that Wll- - "Hhumo! he cried. "Is this the self, are worse."
out my host (or hostess). Ifor Bh brnham was a full hundred miles control I and tho others have. sought Bhe. took his profTered. arm wlinout
halted me at my first move. from Hoston, and that no visiting to teach you? Would you spoil all? word nnd they moved away. But

commanded. And oven neighbor wns like to behold me. '
Do you want to spend tho rest of your H'y went she cast over her shoul-da- ys

"Walt!" she "There!" ordered my scarlet clad in the barracks prison whllo der. a look not at the fan tha gold-yo- ur

In Its anger, her voice
bell.

rung as sweet. Itttlo tyrant. "Over there to the loftl wives and babes starve? Have smith still held, but at my surprised,
Iy clear us a

Involuntarily,
sliver

at the Im Ilchlnd that snow ridge. There are done, 1 toll you, unit disperse!" confused self.
I stopped. two roses you've overlooked. Hot 1 .' 1 "My father.' I remarked, as the Again our eyes mat. I oould not

perious summons.
..j Now wipe off the stems. They are all SToP That) GiOBBLE 3bHM love vJOHN . MIS WOMT DO ) WHAT SHALL) I COK'T iCNOvV, men hesitated, "has told me the Hoe- - read the look In hers. T aomsfiow

"Wnltl" slie repealed snarpiy.
I0O WITH TriE ton rebels urn but windy cowards. It set me all ntlngle.tfte. you (t ft?"?.' have br,Vnone of tTnft Noise ! ( Gobble Vour Tu&Key AGAIU . I I CHEWING-7H- e HOLO HIM ON Now I see 'tis truo. Thoro Is no And tho goldsmith spoke to 'me

own nuuvo wouub w.hu n.i. mftfiin(i. t .MMmMji j 1 Ht IHINKS THE YOUR. LAP. danger to the King's peace from such twice before I coutJ draw away y
Klnnrlnr ncr.llflHt ffUnilCWOXIl&nA.nntn

BA"W5PRAYIS its Your. llnlt.l .llll Mlhlk llltl t.n intn own dazed rlance from the daintyVI )Var-a-t Hit! retreating figure. As she passediM.ici by one tradesman's word and
0t n- - IS NO A BIG WORM turkeY by sight of a redcoat. Whoro Is tho out of sight the world teemedthLhTstulnVery PLACE Ran I -- . r I 11 I X Vl? 1(7 11 I. yl constable. Muslur Uoldsmlthr strangely dull.

"- i-l not looking." I muttered. ?LtJon frnm my fingers like bay ALIVE r ?ti turn "As 1 hiivi told you." urged ths Th goldsmith was trading tn
was "let the fellow go. Thanks ward his shop, a few doors awy.s

bashful
1 hm n.i

as any
von

unbirched
until 1 chanced

schoolboy;
to ..

ST.'.,.... Take them! I snarled., '
to your courage and strength. I havn "Ynu are hurt," he was saying,

hMiM f back wlutt be stole, tisldbm Is It that "Come in and let me stanch thaJo"g shouldrr with sw.ngmg nn0XsTowsrd her'"r,5your my
receive nvon so much wound."Hoston menelbow In passing and"

from tho CLZfih.r chnwln she recoiled. life 1 (ft redress from those who plllagn them. I glanced down at my left arm."And knocked my arms " a Were we to hale him to tho 'guard- - Through the slash made by tha bav-liou-

Huston ever saw
.he
first

enuirht
winter

me
roses

un. "Tho roses Sir AT,I?,,JB. roP.?'a. Af 'u f"10? '? Ills word would bo taken be- - onet drops of red were spreading,
William Howo himself scat me this ' M fore ours. He would bo set free, and In my excitement I had taken no

nud L'unifll box of I" 8 Pf'mly. as If touching a simple some of us would sloop In Jail this not of the Injury. Even now .Itmorning,
Mllnn nnrcelnln!

xua,
Thoro

my
la noi; such lf,,,on "om" "tuPJ night. You are from the country, seemed to me too petty a matter to

.vr. .. Whnt mort d0 you want?" Igrum- - young sir, nnd you do not understand, call for such solicitude. .

BJiomer in mo cuiuuica. v..,, T.h. ,u..:.i Nevertheless I mirrored myself todown at Ijm p-- iWcll," growled I, glancing
and hedraggli--

.h'',..
"lint you nre a pack of cowards.' I be led Into the quaint, dim Interiorthe shattered box ..VV'.ih

done. Why mako such enough thi poor blossoms stormed. "If none of you will aid me of the shop, Tho goldsmith made me"'tisroses,. . you hold them now," she I shall lalto thin cur to tbo guurd- - sit In a big chair while he bustled off
she gasocd. as though "Krced. "Arrange them. No, not that linuae slimm-hpnUe- In which dlreo- - In search of lint and warm waUr.

doubtVng her way.buUvlth the heads together. 80! tlon does It lloV" The crowd hnd melted away. Only
enrs.own

"No, no." begged the goldsmith, "be one or two olerka and apprentices ra.
fuss 'Oh, take them and 1st there b an warned If' mnlned,such over aenly.

handful
"why

of weeds
make

and u few bits of end to this fnrcul" "I say I shall do It!' I rsgod. "If I glanced about the shop tn real
sugar? As for tho china box If six-
pence

Again I shoved the Cowers at her. ! Justice In Hoston" terest. The walls were hung with odd
will mako good Its Ions, I" Uut once moio nhe drew back, "There Is not. Ahd" prints, save whero shelf epscA was

llttlo whirl-
wind

"When a centloman offers tns n "Hullal" spoke up a drawling, nu- - taken up with rows of gold and allverbroke"Oh!" sho In, a thorltntlvo' voire from behind m. ornaments that gleamed ltvldly fromof fury. "You lout! You trap-n- er chldcd!' "No"eas"?f auch loyalty In dress. It Is a comfort Hon. They were brolised men who soldier, 1 will ask you to rsmemhei an ugly little uut In my forearm. Hut "What treiisonnbln colt and brawling behind their thick glass cases.
of the forests!

and
Must

that
you

without
destroy

a It down my throat. Try airaln." to tlnU It lu the botbsd of provincial bad seen many land. Tliulr un!- - that I wns but twonty-on- e, that mill- - my right list hnd caught tlm soldier hnve wo hnr7 Odrooks. ratiailie, . mis or iingree worn. rin. isns anamy pretty gifts
but must "I will not!" I fumed. "I am no reueiuon." mrius were gorgeous, i nny uoro mem tarlsm was In the very air about tne. on tne jaw, nun nau uropppu mm iiiiip , , , , mlnnunii you. nnd let other trinkets wero piled high on a

word of civil regret you 'gentleman.' and I have told you so. I was watching her. and I saw a selves with a haughty disdain toward that I still smartod from Marjory's and sputtering in tun frozen muu or
m thrmigh tn isee what nil this tnhlo behind the counter. In, a raaralso seek to thrust a coin .' 7.i. V. 1 have debused myself enouirh for vnu shadow as of disapproval cross her tha townsfolk. 1 longed, aecretly. to gibes at my uncouth country ways the rondwnv. Is about! ( ' room stood a tiny forge, and near ItBpend your slxpenco on

i "i Oh. well, here then!" sunny llttlo face at his flatterlug be one of that glittering band. Also, that It was my llrst sight of I picked up the fan, rejoicing to soo rumpus
a printing press. At a window was aI'olite Manners.' They am IWr 'lb 1 .. - I. . i . I'...,, .liJIK.rnl.lu .h.. In.al .f hn.l .......1 u..., I.......I th.i..... tlA.tnn ..,11... mm. I n t.......n 1 ,.1a had to no hurt bench with set of engravers' tools.And III.'CII1.U tKIV.H HV HDin SnnOV. nvi"i. iw.J uvnu;ini.t .v.i.v. umv. uuu mvu. tiwBw nimiina in.', v. It npiKircntly comn athe bookstall In Milk Street.

out of Uos Ing, lncomprehcnNlble force, I bobbed aside the scarlet cloak she wore and was a holbad of rebellion. Here, In out of lleucon HtrcM Into a nar- - from I Li rough bundling, thrust It Into CHAPTER III. And through that same window I
twill prollt you! Or stay . lin.l r4nliA.I i. .knnMM - . lat t Ii . fl p flrtn. h.r nnn. with If. 17711 hn.l fll.tinlnnt fiitl.nnu hnn .lult w.i...- - lkA.Aii..tiliu .1.. my MK'ki't and turnnd to tho fullcn I Change My Mind. could read the swinging street .sign's

inn thu flowers aheuplshly toward white fur lining turned outward. down by tho troops In tho public trooper. Hy this time I was close be- - rt'ilcnii t. legend:
C

-- viv i. . in my homo 1,18 M"lrl- - "You lr,ke 'our oa'0"?" crid streots for Insurrection against the hind him. Hwrttrlnc, writhing, threntenliig, lie V the scornful command the : .y.t
t Wilbralmni" iuoth I hotly .Tnl tlm8 b),b wa graciously Howo In mock display. ldng. Ue came ahroast of a wlde-wl- a- wns slowly atnggerlng to his feet. crowd sulkily gave way. A : I'AUIi nBVr.RE, :

S on fo?lV. We do no fr U J'. to take thorn. The wrath In "The morning grow, warm." she Ht)re, too. In 1774. a party of rebel. dowed shop above whose door l.uug a My blow had bran a baaty and glan-
cing iimn and a girl had Just : Goldsmith and Engraver, v t

Snr .nVrii fil.lals iiiid snend brown eyes had softened to a answered. "Spring will soon bo hare." had shown the r d sapproval of His As he passed tha one, else he had lain long wheru sees'
J inm.J I twinkle of mlsohlef. "Bprlngl" slghet Howo. "And that Mujestys tea tax by dls- - aVberiv he fell. emerged from a cross streetS IluTtwll'toFltUlM 'TJld tho bear teach you that bow?" will mean the pesUlent rebels will cAl.lnS themselves w, ladlaui and 2? foTu ! tnmt&iSXw. 1 caught the struggling thief by the IhaUIiik down from Beacon tiirno. hln nmiR full at b.ndsira And

collar of his uniform. Jerked him Hill. Thoiiirh lt wnA tho m.in who Hiich ntulT.
l "ls wronir io mocK you. ror, rtitcr fta legal sorvunt 01 luns iorj(Of 1 ioartl. B,,,1.Jini, tnr. He deposited hid burden on thaif7r 'ln H?'?,',,'1 J'nor1 you huvo mado such amends as shall have to order the poor wretches . ,,..

. . nrDnat., , ,.,. hrnwl. ?0raf,rc?.r,Ui .'I. . . . . turning, propolloi! him roughly befoia . . rloor ',''PI, 'f my coat, and withK.A.al.,1 itnwtw t. V - " - - - " - IUI1III- -I -- ... i UbU ..a 1 II U Ill H III II w,xra nnla nf his companion, vet Ityou could. And you hate mo. I can U1U11DU UUIIU. retraced steps toward tha thfj teniUr ,oucn of WOTnanwomon to hold their tongues and not . . .i- - . .,, ui avoir vuiiioi. nui, iu lur in nit ucnonir innies or ausiiLV. Its mo an I my ft pro.
It In that dowerrail at their betters." sen

You would bo
nn vour fn.ee.

in . f,,in;?.iv ,n.Tffin,i PrU'. a Quiet, even a gloom, hung ticks were of wrought gold, daintily goldsmith's shop was mo gin on wnora ray eyes iir ceeded to lay bare my tnrobUlng arm.
not str. If she asked"Their betters 7" she repeateu over the city. Men glancod darkly at chased and carved, Inlaid with tiny Ho was a powerful fellow, and fell. Tho cut was not deep nor In anyyou couiil wlpo and learn voice.blankly, evidently taken aback by my J'Xnl uio swaggering irvups, ji is irua. oui 0ea pearls ana ouior gsms of price, nearly my own mse. nui, lug ana An ollr gara met I Knew nar wiKoiyun. uv io n..,vtoMudden torrent of heavy sarcasm. yourj."

square shoulders of
not

"I am
butcher.

a soldier,
I havo

Mistress
fought In

Marjory,
China, spoko not aloud of mutiny. . . The fan was a treasure, aud tbo twist as ho would, ho could not shake . , ..,. w,B.hrl.h Ml W of Hoston had gotten Into tt and

"Yes, mlstrets," I retorted, "their Never mind
a I was disappointed. I bad nopeu to holder boro it carefully, us though It off my grip. Nor had hlu appalling u suing crueny.

tho superior my looks," I broke In. and In Kuropo as well. Hut I scarco widened from amused recognition to Also I trifle dlzrr Trow. loss)bottors. Is not man ever embarrassed. tbrasn some rebel for spoaklng. 111 of had been a sick child. Ho moved thrents moved me. wns a.Then, against will, relish marching men against aof woman? Doth not St. Paul say" I added:
my my tho King ere I returned to v libra- - tw.lrj a coach that stood In mid Ho onward I drove nun, ror my an admlrutlon not unmixed wun or mooa nni irom o muon gcn- -

"Oh," sho cried again In Impotent "What amiss with
rabble of farmers and sbopfolk. These ham. It would havo been a line tale Btrcot and from whose otien door i rustlo brain was still full of resolve to troublo n sho saw that I held captive ment.

rnge, "If only ono of my father's Uck-cy- s was my bow? It American peasants will never show to bear back to my Tory father. neat lady's-mai- d leaned. take him back to tho place of his theft Therefore I winingly allowed thai
had escorted mo abroad this day I wns not

but"
a cringing, dancing echool light. A riot, a charge by ths regu I had been longing for such udven- - Doubtless, thought 1, this portly and thero to turn Mm over to the " wriggling Hrltlsh soldier. goldsmith to wash and hind tjin

He should cano you until" salute, lara-a- nd their puuy Insurrection will lur aua nad ftll40 b0(m lo!U n won man was the goldsmith himself. The authorities. Mwintlmu her companion, Blr Will- - wound, leaning hack, meanwhile . and
I broke Into a laugh of honest "What was amiss with It?" she r be nt an end der at the town's lofty buildings fun had been sent to blm for repair-

ing,
We rounded a corner and came face i,, Howe, had made his way to where watching with admiration hit 'flaft

amusement. pc.ueu. "j.'.veryiuinK! I cannot ex "Or fanned Into a flame that all soma of thorn full threu stories high aud ho would allow no 'prentlco to face with tha oxcltod goldsmith. .. "M,H a sunreon.the soldier andl ware
"On Springfield Mountain." I Inter-

rupted,
piuin. ou would not understand. Kins; Ooorge's powor can never when I hud blundered into Marjory hand to return It to Its owner's en-

voy.
One or two apprentices, shopkeepers, no goldsnilth. ( not hwt --T-

lazily flexing tho mighty mus Uut boo you the irentlemnn who lian fiin.nphl" ahn cried immilaivoly. Wlnthrop at a corner of Ilcacon and Idlnrs had Joiuod In thu chuso. sUtndlng, pUBhlng his path through aressnt." I hazarded. .
cles of mv nrms and chest. "I met a Just turned the corner? Ob.orve him. As the lmuetunus words were spo- - Street, Just above the Common. Hut I had scant time for surmise. At sight of us the huo and cry the press as though through a kennel "I wish I might hope It would b
blnck bear Inst year, when Mcut. n'lu wnon uo uows io mo you win sea itcn I coulrt see ner mte ner up in a Mid now back to ray story. Kvon ih I gazed, the soldier I was halted In umazeuieiu. n torn the last," he made answer. "No, It Is
Merrick's son and I had robbed her fho 1'Ootry that true breeding can put sharp vexation ai though at somo My meeting with tho girl, her open following cunningly tripped up tho IookliiK back on the scene. I can ...... . . . not the first, I learned this sort ot
lair of its cubs. Merrick run at her '" simple a salute." imprudence, nowe's surprised reply' scorn of my hitherto gomsmim, sent uim asprawi to me .,..11 iiiiiinraiatul the rnsson uf their wnat qoas inis mrani he cried work In the Crown Point catntMlt-T- i

onset, I killed her with my naked I glanced nhe.id. Toward us was j could not fully catch. For. aide by elf, tho brief glimpse of Hone all Kiuiiiin. liiniL' iiiu tun precious fan asionisniiioiu, m iuu uj uio uim- - hnnifhlv wonder.
w ngalnst the French tn ITS! I.wm.s......... .,..... ...nanus. nu;, un; gu iuu. i nau nnea me wiui vngue resenimeai from his and made off lary were unuispuieu masters ui nu. . ,,-,-". i eiuensni or artillery mere."

"Vou did?" she guHped, nnwll'inB man whoso gorgeous major-gener- al ing. And. like the country yokel I ot my uncouth plougnboy ways and "oj "pm. ton. ,l ?"'l,0k iJ& "A lieutenant of artillery lo '88?" t
admiration for the Instunt replacing " fm w,a!,..lju,thaU nldJo" e was, I stared stupidly after them. or tnB Bmpe backwoods life. Hefore merchant It would hnve been safor for a Colo. American not at nu.r.lti .To cun BCarc, b rm
wrath In her bright face. "I bellevo wor- - rom tho Ym. I could see now the difference WUy thud x ,p,ua tuy jd.n "atop, thlefl'' I cIcKred nlst to raUe his hand .igali.st a J'f a red uniform to catch a thief and forty or forty-fl- v now." .
you could. You aro a giant!" ft?nn,!2..P.w forth n btwean gentleman and lout-betw- een vouti. oti a farm, tho laughing stock hU scrunibltng body at a bound, and magistrate or u reverend clergyman bring him to Justice, "I am hut forty." he aald. working

Then, suddenly catching her hreatn. tired face. townsman and farm lad. The feeling 'ot cUy ,, when I had bruins and Was 1 full pursuit of tbo fleolng than against a redcoat. "May t please you. Blr William. , talksl- -
--Qnat evenU bring

sho returned to tho attack. .",. .,.H ) f!lwe .Knuw "oal ""n a now rush of rage through my .trength thut would mako me the .oidlor. Yet here I was, a strapping Vankbe sputtered my prisoner, 'this Yankee forth Uin (o me,t tnem And
"And tho bear iloublk'ss bequeathed mJn P.!c.t"r. J",1"? Print-shop- s. I blood. aual Of any matt? That so barefaced and wanton a yokel In homespun, roughly propWIIng brutegras me as In going along thone men of ten are mere lads. I wa- -

to vou her mnnners." sho nnsnra. " innuncuvciy inio tne angio A moment later I had taken a sud- - a .oidler. strolling lust ahead of theft nhoubt hn achieved In open day- - before me a squirming Urltlsh regular I,f?"f".r u " Rn4 7" ... scarce twenty-on- e at the time of
"Though had sho manners such i a wan. oying tho noweomor with den. Illogical resolve that was to me( olbowod a portly merchant off grht In a city strcot acted like firs in full uniform. miencei oruereo. jiowb curny. crown Point campaign. Tet our cap- -
yours, ho richly merited death. Herel K JI fctfiil admiration. ennnge tne wnoio runroi m my mo. tne narrow wbik into tne gutter, wny on my honest country blood. I be- - Scant wonder the sight trunnnxnd 1 "J," '", wa" nineteen. I,lke myself.
Kven bears may bo trained by th 1 or this was Oen. William Howe, Yes, nnu a rcsoivo mm was m uiiansa should X not ixicome suon a loru oi haved on Impulse, as I should have the group or pursuersi "",u ""'-- " '"""'1 ho wss promoted rrom the ranks:
will power of a human being. Tak mof", l"ah!ng of Kngllsh ofilrers. the current of history as wen nruntlon us this rodcoat? I knev done had I seen a wandering tinker "Hern ha tar 1 cried, exultant. shov- - Goliath, by choking a King's man7 pOP i,raVery?" I asked, suddenly
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tcred treasures to me era thoy fairly m,.an himself before a mere woman, for for the hard, lot of a common through coat, shirt and skin, ploughing Things lire ut a worso pasx." quoth turned. "N'ot I." 'Vat - T nuraimil. "fri.rtiiv'. vnnth
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